nation, a fellow whose countenance might have been esteemed
pleasant, were it not for his infidelity. He was some thirty years of age,
clever in the use of oils and other colours, and much esteemed by die
Tzar who had promised him a rich manor, were he but to enter the
bosom of true Orthodoxy. But the infidel preferred to continue in the
worship of his English Luther.

It so happened that the Tzar commanded him to paint the walls of
the ancient church of St Barbara, and, she, being the patron and
guardian of the boyarin's spouse, the boyarina and her daughter fre-
quently repaired thither of a morning to offer their supplications to the
saint with numerous bows and prostrations. According to custom, the
maiden bared her face in the presence of God and His saints. Little
recked her pious mother that the Unclean One had chosen those same
walls for his habitation.

'It so happened that the man of the English nation, looking up from
his labours, perceived the maiden at prayer, her face unveiled. He, by
reason of his race and infidelity, had no respect for maidenly modesty,
and continued looking at her until the maiden, herself forgetting the
presence of God, turned her face him-wards, and the Devil rejoiced in
a victory as easy as it was shameful.

'Now the Englishman, not wholly ignorant of our customs, knew
that the maiden had grievously transgressed in returning his insolent
look, and it greatly pleased him*

'Now the mansion of the noble boyarin had a back wall facing a dim
and unsavoury lane, and in that wall was a gate, and a little beyond the
gate in a backyard stood a great barn shunned by all the household by
reason of it being haunted by noisy evil spirits which took upon them-
selves the semblance of bats.

'And it fell on the eve of the Thrice Holy Epiphany that the maiden
was tempted, and she bribed one of her attendants with a pearl, and
secured die key to the gate, and ventured alone in the lane, and here my
pen must needs fail me since the Devil had seen to the nefarious
arrangements and the man of the English nation met her in the lane.

'"What need is there to defile this parchment any further? Not the
Englishman, but Satan himself took possession of the maiden's heart,
and she, remembering the unseemly precepts taught her by her ungodly
grandmother, now purchased her utter damnation in this world and in
eternity, forswearing modesty, piety, and her rank in a manner befitting
a creature of no account before God and man.
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